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much distortion of face and contortion of body,
tears, groans and sobs, with occasional pauses for re-
collection, and continual complaints of having lost
his notes." So ended the ambition of John Ran-
dolph of Roanoke to prove himself another Burke!
But while their frontal assault on the reason of
the court was thus breaking down, the impeach-
ers, led by the President, were attempting a flank
movement on its virtue. They especially distrust-
ed the "steadiness" of certain New England and
New York Senators and hoped to reach the hearts
of these gentlemen through Aaron Burr, the Vice-
President. Burr had heretofore found himself
vested with the role of Lucifer in the Republi-
can Paradise. Now he found himself suddenly
basking in a perpetual sunburst of smiles both
from the great central luminary, Jefferson, and
his paler satellites, Madison and Gallatin. Invita-
tions to the President's dinners were soon followed
by more substantial bribes. Burr's step-son be-
came judge of the Superior Court at New Orleans;
his brother-in-law, secretary to the Louisiana Ter-
ritory; his intimate friend Wilkinson, its military
commandant. Then Giles, whose view of impeach-
ment left him utterly shameless in the matter, drew
up and circulated in the Senate itself a petition to